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frctedt ^rfJ^.i'^^'i'''''"''""* '° ^''^'"' '°°g ^""^'^^ °f observation ex- 
8PrvP«TtlIf f r V. "^"f/O'i^ r^ke, and that which most hardly pre- 
a common nl^.r^f^u*'"'/",'* ^'' ^it^o"* which all this makJsVt 
of Ww'? J'^u^^-, ''''^ beauties,-freshness of mind and depth 

facuTt P.^nf ? "" ^'^ f'""" (combined with the rest) can spring the 
ind?<,™ll '^Pf.^^"'? <"-'-*ese it appears to mo, are the absolutely 

nrte r^t" "l"^' v°''"°f /^' *^'" ^^° ^'^'^^ "0* o°ly see but com- 
prehend Art."— ^ Year of Consolation, by Mrs. Bv.ller. 

f u^'^w t"" ExP/'-'^'ENCE N>xj.;ss,vRY TO Artistic Creation.— " He has ' 
telt what he wishes to represent; he may change and transpose; then 
untold and convey his ideas to other men ; and his work will always 
spring from the heart- and go to the heart again. Therefore he must 
have experienced the greatest, the simplest, the most beautiful, and the 
saddest events of nature and of human life in general,-he must have 
telt the highest joy and the deepest sorrow,-and whoever has trod the 
noble path of human life with an observing mind— and that is peculiar 
to the artist-to him are none of these awanting. But it is enough for 
him that his fancy embraces nature in its simplicity ! He need not 
have been the murderer ,of innumerable children in order to represent 
the Massacre of the Innocenls~i^ he only has and loves one living child, 
and thinks— It may die ! He need not have drained the cup of vice to 
the dregs that he may, paint Lucretia~i{ he only has a wife, or has ever 
possessed one, whom he loves, and thinks— the proud king's son may ap- 
pear before her with a poinard or with dishonor. He need not have gone 
to beg his bread tl.at he may draw the Prodigal— it he has only been 
a good son, who loves his father— the tatters are found then. Thus the 
arUst hits every thing, whatever it may be, faithfully and truly, if he 
has always l.een a genuine man, attentive to the plainest, simplest con- 
ditions of nature."— rA« ArtisVs Married Life, being that of Albert 
Durer. 

True Merit satisfied with Recognition.—" For the mind of man 
is wonderfully and almost laughably formed ; and it is also modestly 
limited in its desires. For all his life-long difficulties and vexations he 
desires only recognition, not so much as praise. Even the hound runs 
itself to death after the hare if his master only says to him, thou art a 
brave Apollo. The soldier who is accounted brave goes like a demi-god 
into the tumult of the fight, and perishes therein, as if a man could and 
should be nothing else than a slaughterer of his fellow-men. The wife 
■who toils durmg her whole life with house and field and children, goes 
fresh under the yoke again on Monday, if she has sat for an hour well 
dressed on Sunday afternoon, and traces nothing more of the world 
than God's sunshine and her own weary hands, if her husband only 
says to her, truly thou art a diligent wife, and dost thy duty. So it is 
also with the artist. These words, ' Thou hast painted a good picture,' 
satisfies his heart — for he has honestly done that which the Lord has 
given him ability to do. And therefore is the small satisfaction not 
contemptible ; for the work which the Lord has dealt out to the human 
race is performed everywhere with fidelity, but in truth through recog- 
nition alone — and without reward, for it yields only clear consciousness. 
And that is enough for such a noble creature as man. He labors in his 
Father's vineyard, and is his child." — Ibid. 



